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SLOPER’S GROTTO AT BROADSTAIRS. 

“You can hardly believe that the associate of all that is beautiful and fashionable in society, one who is sought after by the highest in the land, could be so 
regardless of his position and good name as to do what Poor Papa did-at Broadstairs last week. Whether it arises Jrom pecuniary difficulties or not, I cannot 
say. On some subjects Papa is singularly reticent. Fancy the Archbishop of Canterbury selling whelks at Margate! It wouldn’t be a bit more demoralizing. 
‘Please to remember the Grotto, indeed! It’s too awful to think of, and I often wonder why Bob still hangs about.”’—Tootsit. 


PLEASURE, PAIN AND PENALTY. A WOMAN’S VENGEANCE. 


ge D> ONE May morning, in 1795, an elegantly dressed young 


lady, of remarkable personal attractions took a place in the 
Southend coach, Paco from the “Three Nuns” inn, in 
Whitechapel ; but her fel ow-passengers little sus that 
this ig uinfie fare carried in her pocket, loade: +a “small 
brass barrelled pistol with a new hagged flint,” nor that the 
object of her journey was to commit a murder. 
me eight months before this, she, Miss Anne Broadric, 
had written a letter to one G. Errin on, Esquire, “a gentle- 
man of large landed and personal property in Grays, in 
Essex,” which, after imploring him to grant her an inter- 
view, concluded thus :—“ Recollect, Errington, ere you send 
me a refusal, that the roaring of the tempest and the ligl.t- a 
nings from Heaven are not more terrible than the rage anil ’ 
| vengeance of a disappointed woman. Hitherto, you can 
only answer for the weakness and frailty of my nature. 
There is a further knowledge of my disposition you mist 
have if you do not grant me the favour demand ~ T wish 
it to come voluntarily from yourself, or else I will force it j 
| from you. Believe me, in that case I would seek you inth: 
farthest corner of the globe, rush into your presence, arn 
with the same rapture that nerved the arm of Charlot: 
Corday when she assassinated the monster Marat, would | 
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' i ho is the author cf 

+“ Are t steering?” . ; but, of course, a stupid lamp-post 3. “ You've brought back my machine! Why, con- put an end to the existence of a man w 
babbie Arg ot Seaite on'y tay Yo head Tight BR ecnrnl Bo ‘the cela The crash was terrife, but found yer imperence! Tork out £20, or I'll give yer all the agonies and care that at present o press the peer. of 
and work yer legs up and down.” the lamp-post was the stronger. in charge for attempting to destroy the lamp-post.” Anne Broadric,” Doubtless, when G. rrington, Eequire, 
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gentleman, received this intimation, he smiled contemptuously. 
At anyrate, he refused the request, and ignored other requests that 
followed, and a warning that “he must prepare himself for the 
fatal alternative, as she was determined tbat he should not long 
survive his intidelity.” Why, indeed, too, should G, Errington, 
Esquire, gentleman, have any cause to blame himself for the share 
he had taken in this really most troublesome person's little griev- 
ances?) He had been married and divorced from his first wife,and 
shortly afterwards had made the acquaintance of Miss Broadric, a 
young lady possessed of considerable accomplishments, but whose 
life had not been without its scandal, and he had persuaded her to 
live with him as his wife, which she had done for three years “ with 
every appearance of domestic felicity,” until determining to make 
an advantageous marriage with “a lady of respectability in the 
neighbourhood,” he “made, what he conceived to be, a suitable 
provision for Anne's future wants,” and (Anne, having no legal 
claim on him) turned her out of doors, seemingly, to the no small 
dizenst of his servants, who were much attached to her. 

In due course the Southend coach, which passed close to Erring- 
ton’s seat, put the pretty passenger down at the avenue gate, and 
Errington, catching sight of her, begged Mrs. Errington No, 3 to 
keep out of the way, observing that “his tormentor was coming, 
but that he would soon get rid of her.” The wife, however, rising 
in a flutter of virtuous indignation, bade her husband hide himself 
in the drawing room, whilst she settled matters with “this person.” 
G. Errington, Esquire, gentleman, therefore, skipped nimbly up- 
stairs; but Anne, having heard from the footman that he was 
at home, rushed up after him, the gardener following her, and 
Mrs. Errington following the gardener. “ Errington,’ cried the 
intruder, when they found themselves face to face, “1 am come to 
yerfurm my dreadful promise,” and, presenting her pistol, fired. 

Irs. Errington fainted, and the servants came scrambling into the 
room. “Here, take me, hang me, do what you like with me!” cried 
Anne. “I do not care now,” and she flung the pistol on the floor. 

A surgeon arriving found that the ball had penetrated the lowest 
rib, cut two ribs asunder, and, passing round the back, lodged 
under the shoulder bone, from which it could not be extracted. A 
magistrate now came upon the scene, to whom Anne said that 
“she was determined that neither Mr. Errington nor herself should 
long outlive her lost peace of mind.” On which Errington, his 
conscience pricking him, perhaps, begged the magistrate not to 
detain her in custody, as he was sure he would soon recover from 
ie ween She was detained, though, of course, and he died four 

ays later. 

At her trial, we are told, she “was dressed in mourning, without 
powder.” During the reading of the indictment, when the words 
were uttered, “that on the right breast of the said G. Errington, 
she did wilfully and feloniously inflict one mortal wound,” she 
exclaimed, “Oh, my great God!" and burst into a torrent of tears. 

In her defence, witnesses were called who joined in proving that 
she repeatedly exhibited signs of insanity, and the jury, after a few 
minutes’ consideration, returned a verdict of Not Guilty. The 
Judges directed that Miss Broadric should be removed to the place 
of her settlement, with a particular recommendation that she 
should be taken all possible care of. 

* * * * * * 

* She wasn't tried at Liverpool !” murmured Alexandry. 
(Nest weck, “ Hangman, Thief, and Murderer.”) 


“TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


——— 

*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


Necro.—Try Jve Danicls— FANNY B.—False one! thou has 
decrived us—beware !——TomMMY.— You are very rude. You quite 
made us blush—a thing we haven't done for we don't know how long. 
—H. J. B. (Perth).—Oh, yes you will ; but you must wait a little 
longer, please. ——TED.—Send in your advertisement again,and the 
ever obliging Tootsie will do what she can for you, but you will 
have to wait your turn, you know.—CLAUDE.—Try again, then, 
and pray don't be so very impatient.—B. H. J.—Jf you care to do 
so; but it is, we think, hardly worth your while, however, you 
may as well try, and let us know how you get on—JAMES 
HAMILTON.—1. Inthe Strand, 2. In Regent Strect. Tom.—.Vo; 
it is not. —Dot.— We will do all we can for you, but you must be 
alittle more patient.——BETSY (Hull).—Z¢t «8 quite impossible to 
say, but there can be no harm in trying —G. THOMPSON (Cam- 
berwell).—“ Brush” receired with thant: It's too useful anarticle 
to place among the “ Relics,” so the Eminent keeps it for his sole 
use——G. H. es you send in two or more coupons in one en- 
elope, it must be distinctly stated onthe outside what isthe nature 
of the inelosures.——JACK.— You do not shine as a poet. — 
ADMIRER.— Your verses are a_disgrace both to your sense of 
decency and your education, You hare about as much idva of 
rhyme as—as—bah! we are at a loss for a simile-——M. FRANCIS 
(Manchester).—No, you do not ——H, FAULKNER (Lambeth).— 
Your sketch was usvless—C. E, F.—She is now in London. 

——— x 


“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation ofany Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-Sree: 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimcs, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be giren for the 
Best Letter to A. SLOPER, on the 


DECISION IN THE MAYBRICK CASE. 


Please Address—“ JUSTICE,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C 


*.* The List will close SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 7TH, 1889. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


“) WONDER why it is that girls always kiss one another when 
they say good-bye?” remarked Simple. “Why?” exclaimed Old‘un, 
* Because they are so jolly glad to see the back of one another, of 
course !” ** 

* 


Overheard at the Gaiety Bar. 
Scriblet. Iam given to understand, Mr. Robinson, that you have 
been speaking disrespectfully of me and laughing at my farce. 
Robinson. Quite a mistake, my dear fellow, I can assure you, for 
I give you my word that I don't consider your farce is a thing to 
be laughed at under any circumstances. 
** 


* 

“On, my darling!” uttered a romantic youth. “No words can 
express my love for you! Oh, howI yearn to work for you!” 
“Thank you, dear,” replied the more practical girl ; “but I would 
rather that you should work to carn for me.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 279.—The “Bude” Bathing Costume. 


SLOPER always suits his dress to 
the company he is in. Here he is 
dressed ready to take the chair at the 
brickmakers’ labourers annual beano. 


Fitzsnapper. Good heavens, he's cating my grouse! Why, they told me he 
was a splendid dog for game. 
She (sarcastically). So he is; I'm sure a dog could not relish it more than 


“It's fur yer own good I bate y.. Denis, 
“Begorra! I don’t yeel very 


This is Mr. Adolphe Duiicnebec, who 
goes to shoot the grouse. 
determined to make a good bag, if we 
take his stock of arms into account. 


A beau of tlie olden times—a 
regular doy aucng the ladics. 


(Saturday, August 81, 1889. 


TurInGs have been bad at Sloper Hall before now, but the state 
of “ wusserest ” has never been really approached until last week. 
The gas had been cut off, and the coals were out, and there was 
only falf a couple of eggs in the house for breakfast, s0 poor ALLY 
had to get up at 3. A.M., when the street lamp was still alight, to 
climb up the post and hold that there egg over the gas, or it would 
never be cooked at all, and the family of SLOPER be starved to death, 
And when the hard-hearted minion of Munro saw poor ALLY we!/ 
at it, and yelled out, “Come down, you old monkey on a stick, or 
I'll run you in,” ALLY descended so rapidly that the friction ‘set 
the legs of his thirteen and sixpenny Kino’s alight, and they had 
to send for the turncock to get enough water to extinguish him, 
“This is quite true,” said ALLY, “and the worst of it was, that 
dratted ezg turned out a shop ‘un after all.” 


= 
ALAS! I'm ina dreadful fix— 
Oh, don't you pity me? 
I have tostand upon two bricks 
To reach my dear Johnee. 


Society in which we mix 
All laugh and sneer at we ; 
For, oh, [am but three foot six, 
While he is six foot three ! 


* 

“I CAN'T make out what on earth girls want to lace themselve: 
up so tight for?” remarked Tom. “ Don’t you know?” said his 
friend. “Why, to show us men how fond they ere of beinz 
squeezed, of course.” id 


The Coming Child. Pa, how is a dye made? 
Father, Dies are engraved, my dear. ; 
The Coming Child, At the theatre, last night, one of the actor: 


said that the die was cast ! . 
[The Coming Child gets“ cast” out of the room. 
* * 


“ THERE are social distinctions even in the costermongering line.” 
Says Mr. William Snooks of Mr. Samuel Buggins, “ use that 
there old Sam’s got a Waterbury Watch, and his Sunday ‘kicksies’ 
don't happen, for a wonder, to be up the spout, the airs the 
chuckle-eded ‘gonoph* gives hisself is somethink orful. Why, 
he won't go so much as eat his bread and cheese with his clasped 
knife without fust wiping of it on the moke’s back, and he won't 
give his missus a drink 0’ tea without a cleanin’ out her teacup 
with his pocky-anker. I ‘ate yer stuck up out-o’-the-way snobs 


D 


that I does—cuss ‘em.’ +," 


A SCIENTIFIC contemporary informs its readers that they should 
not tie their razors into boiling water, as it spoils the temper ot 


the blade. We can quite believe this. We do not know any 
“blade” whose temper would not be spoiled by being piunged into 
boiling water. ed 


“An! How de do, Mr. A.?” inquired a city man. “I wanted 
to see you about a young fellow named Jones, who has applicd to 
me for a clerkship, and said he was previously in your employment. 
How is he for ability 2?” “ Ability ?" ejaculated the party addressed. 
“Oh, he has plenty of ability! “I can answer for his illegabélity as 
regards his handwriting, his irritability as regards temper, and his 
incorrigability as regards his behaviour. : 


* 
As he ope'd the "bus door, 
He cricd loudly inside, 
“T say, your fare, miss !” 
“L've been told so before,” 
The young lady replied 3 
“So I can hear this.’ 


_ 

“HERE, my boy,” said a lady, “tell your_master he has made a 
mistake and sent me the wrong gloves. I cannot afford to buy 
eighteen button gloves.” “It's my mistake, mum,” ejaculated the 
errand boy. “’Ere’s yourne. Them’s for the young lady in the 
kitchin.” “* 

* 


Mra. Stingyman (onarrival of Country Cousin), Whata nuisance 
he has come! He will eat everything we've got. 

Country Cousin (who has followed her out into the passaq’). 
Noa, I shaan’t, Mariah. I be goin’ to drink paart, and [ doan't 
mind if I begins with some of Jaack’s private bottle of whiskay. 

* * 
= 

THAT boy Alexandry has been at his gambling tricks again. Th» 
reckless way that lad carries on is really something too awful, Last 
Toosday night as ever was, over “ Beat mf neighbour out of doors. 
he lost two penn’orths of fried fish, half-a-pint of marbles, and 
eight tinned meat cans, that his dear father had picked out of the 
dust-hole for him for a birthday present ; and as to buttons, he 
hadn't one left, and had to borrow tour hairpins off his dear sister 
Tootsie to fix him together, only suflicient to eee him getting 
a cold in his inside. Cert’nly boys ought to be better, or else birch 
rods grown at 100 per cent. cheaper. 

zs * 


~ 
“Now, then, Jenkins, what's the matter?” said the workhouse 
master, “Isn't the bread good?” “ Yes, the bread’s good enough. 
agreed a pauper. “Is there anything wrong with the butter, 
then?” asked the master, “No, the butter’s right enough,’ a:sun 
agreed the pauper. “What's the matter, then?” “Why, | dont 
like the way it’s spread.” +" 


“On, Mr. Alderman!” exclaimed his spouse, “ Mrs. De Vere was 
a-sayin’ last night as how all the company at her house, the sc 
night, was wonderful pleased at one of De Witt's epigraint, and | 
thought as you was a-goin’ up to the stores you might as well bring 
half-a-dozen down with you for our party to-morrer. 


* 
I sToop beside the murm'ring sea 
As it rolled upon the beach ; 
With what a voice it peeke to me, 
What was that liquid speech ? 


It rippled on the pebbly strand, 
It struggled to the rocks ; 

It said, in accents solemn, grand, ” 
“You pet, you'll wet your socks. 


x 

HE was at it again the other night. It was the lemon peel that 
had played the fiend once more. So he got under the dinins 
room table and said what a nice old fashioned four poster it wi” 
And then he tried to use the faithful eat for a pillow, and that hte 
wouldn't have it. And then he caught hold of the leg of the ts . 
and said, “My dearsh, how cold yer handsh are. And then te 
got up and mistook the hall lamp for the moon, and fetches ® 
shovel and tried to doa guitar serenade to it. And then his «1 
woke up and arose and descended, and half an hour aa : 
when all the screams were silenced, you could have pickec ae 
enough odd bits of walking stick in the hall to have made : 
furnace to melt the Temple Bar dragon in! 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION 


oH OTIDAY 
The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Tanp-Ilet ay 
is an oil painting by FREDERICK VILLIERS, War Correspondent, ¥ 
C74 in, x 33 in., i @ handsome gold srame, and entitled, 


“AN INCIDENT AT TEL-EL-KEBIR.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, be gated : 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Adare 
the Applicant, any time before September 3h. 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION.” 
THE cael eh ane London. EC. 
eon 3 pan. and & ite 


9.2 This Picture is on View evory Friday afternoon bet 
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Saturday, August 31, 1889.) 


TOOTSIE AT BUDE. 
=~ 
“ BUDE!” cried the Hon. Billy; “there isn’t such a place.” 
+ But there must be,” said Lardi, “It is written quite ylainly in 
ob’s letter.” 


* * . . 
After length- 
ened study of 
maps, the Dook 


Bude was in 
Cornwall, and 
that with the 


one cross lines, 
the RiverSevern 
and the Bristol 
Channel, we 
could get by a 
sort of short 
cut from Llan- 
dudro to there. 
From Lon- 
don, pore tes 
reach Bude per 
rail to Hols- 
worthy or 

Launceston, 
from both of 
which places 
you travel by 
coach, ten and 
twenty miles. 
There is norail 
to Bude, and 
ow won't find 
it ontheA BC 


map * «*# # 
We have shortcutted and are here and still alive. But as pre- 
viously remarked, What a holiday! 
Cornwal!, the Dook Snook informs us, is the land of giants, 


Riding the flery untamed. 


aid of twenty- | 


discovered that | 


fairie:, mermaids, witches, demons and spectres, remarkable rocks, | 


and singular stones, “ Also,” adds Billv, “are there 
and pigsies ?” “ Which is which ?” asks Lardi, but Billy don’t know. 

It appears that though we did not happen to know of Bude, lots 
of other people do and did, for at the “Falcon” we find visitors 
hailing from lato, Gravesend, Croydon, Aldershot, Bath, Liver- 


ixies, piskies — 


pool, Dundee, and New York, and a lot of them have been here | 


fore—often. At which I don’t wonder, for Bude is an awfully 
jolly place, with wild rocks and immensely high cliffs, and to see 
the spray dashing over them, and the tremendous rollers when the 
sea is a bit rough, are things not easily to be forgotten. The Bude 
Downs, too, are delightful to ramble on and are, I don't know how 
many miles broad, and there are some beautiful drives round about, 
with all sorts of curious coves to explore—I don't mean parties who 
stare at you when sporting in the briny, but the other coves, the 
creeks and bays, you know. Thereare staring coves here as elsewhere, 
of course. And also are there Northcott Mouth and Widemouth 
Bay, where we went picnicking ; and coming home from the latter 


ry 
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A pugilistac nigger. 


very full up, Billy insisted on being weighed, and shattered the | 


machinery, he weighed such an awful lot. Don’t miss the B.ack 
Rock by the way, under which the Dook told Tottie a wicked 
wrecker by the name of Featherstone is imprisoned, and is said to 
fill up his off time making ropes of sand, god for sale at the 
next charity bazaar. Tottie, by-the-way, has been recommended 
horse riding by her family physician, and takes it ona donkey, 
beinga less height to fall from. The Dook’s duty is to lead the donkey 
and to avoid,as much as possible, being squeezed flat by the donkey 
against walls. The weather, during our stay, has been all we could 
desire, and we have had lots of fruit, awfully cheap, and big feasts 
of mulberries. With respect to what guide books term “ Recrea- 
tions,” there have been cricket and lawn tennis matches, and a 
higger minstrel has come down, but about that minstrel—— 

“Oh, Tom, don’t—pray, pray don’t, for my sake!” cried Bessy 
Payne, in one of Albert Smith's delightful novels ; “you know you 
can’t fight. Bless you for it, too. am sure you would get hurt 
so, if you did.” And such is the case with Lord Bob. Bob can't 
fizht a little bit, but as the nigger minstrel, whom he had called an 
idle vagabond and refused a penny to, and who straight way 
pitched into Bob, observed, “ He’s a very good ‘un at getting down.” 


Pity the machine. 


_ Thank goodness it is over now, and Bob is in bed with his nose 
inasling. . A message from the minstrel. He says he was 
mistaken, and apologizes. He took Bob for the Dook, and the 
Dook’s tenant had hired him to give the Dook what for. He adds 


that he will wait on the Dook. The Dook is now crawling up the 
chimney, 


Jor Scptember 7th, 1839. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*sLOPER” WaAawrTrc 
COMPETITION. _ 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” August 81st, 1889, 
Name .. 
Address 


THE 


Occupation, if any ... 


How many times applied... .. 


How long a Purchaser o 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week's Cam petition well close on Wednesday 
evening next, September Ath, 1839. The Result of the Competition 
of August Ath, 1889, well be published in the “HALF-HOLIDAY ” 


160th WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 17th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES:- 


1. ROBERT DEACON, Laundryman, 58 Christchurch Street, Chelsea. Age, 45 

ears. Subscriber—i years, 2 months, | week. LONDON. 

2. HENRY ADDINGTON, Packer, 80 Chapel Street, Islington. Age, 29 years. 
Subscriber—4 years, 9 months. NDON. 

3. WILLIAM JOHN GARDNER, Devereux House, Longley Roa, Tooting. 
Age, 64 years. Subscriber—-from commencement. LONDON. 

4. GEORGE DUNN, Engineer, 40 High Street. Aye, 43 ycars. Subscriber— 


4 years. - AIRDRIE. 
5. CHARLES HAWLEY. Teacher, Pinxton Wharf. Age, 18 years. Subscriber 
LFRETON, 


iLLAM : 
6. WIL COOK, Barman, 15 Mar«et Street. Age, 3! years. Subscriber— 
over 4 years, regular. BARNSLEY. 
7. PERCY TRIMBLE, Grocer’s Assistant, 81 Main Street. Age, 25 years. 
Subscriber—since 1885. CAVAN. 
8. JAMES CUMMISKEY, Writer, Royal Victoria Yard. Age, 51 years. Sub- 
scriber - since August, 1854. _ DEPTFORD. 
9, JESSE READER, Master Mariner, Steam Tug Granville. Age, 41 years. 
Subscriber-—4 years, 2 weeks, DOVER. 
10. JAMES D. MACCARTHY, Solicitor, Raden Place. Age, 23 years. Subscriber 
—4 years, regular. DUNDALK. 
11. DAVID JOHNSTON Power Loom Tenter, 1 Buchanan Street. Age, 35 
years. Subscriber —ahove 44 years. DUMFERMLINE. 
i2. EUSTACE MYNOTT, Draughtsman. The Lodge, Lampets. Age, 18 years. 
Subscriber- -4 yeare, 10 months. HODDESDON. 
13, HENRY GRIFFITHS, Bootmaker, Marine Street, Scaside. Age, 46 years. 
Subscriber—since start. LLANELLY. 
14. HENRY CHUTTERBUCK, Fireman, G.W.K., 38 Farnsby Street. Age, 32 
years. Subscriber—4 years, § months. NEW SWINDON. 
15. J. E. STURGES Barber and Newsagent, Main Street. Age, 25 years 
Subseriber--4 y 19 weeks. OA DBY. 
16. GEORGE MOOD oker, 3 Clarence Street. Age, 33 years. Subseriber— 
5 years, 4 weeks. PORTSLADE-BY-SEA. 
i7. GEORGE ARNOLD, Signalman. Great Western Railway Station. Aye, 23 
ears. Snbscriber-—4 years, 30 weeks. TAPLOW. 
18. JOE CADDICK, Photographer, American Siudio. Age, 43 years. Sub- 
scriber—since No, 1. TOWYN. 
19. CHARLES MOON, Cicrk, Public Rooms. Age, 31 years. Subseriber— 
4 yeara, 25 weeks, TUNBRIDGE WELLS. 
20. CHARLES DUNN, Postman, 22 Russell Street. Age, 31 ycars. Subseriber 
~—since No, 5. YORK. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 45.—THE JURYMAN! 

HERE are we, sir, in the box, 

With a murder case that shocks, 

With a pris‘ner in the dock, 

With the time at ten o'clock 


Jones and Brown and Smith and me, 
“Tntelligent ” we're said to be, 

As all juries always are, 

Told by some forensic star. 

See the pris'‘ner—poor young wench ! 
See the Judge upon the bench, 

Hear the usher “silence " cry, 
Through the case we're on to try. 


There's the witness—puzzled much, 
As the counsel, best of such, 
Cross-examines him apace, 
Forefinger wagging in his face. 


I wonder is it truth or lie, 

That comes from his perplex-i-ty, 
Other witnesses get “mixed,” 
When by artful counsel fixed. 


And the judge, when summing up, 
Can [ his arguments pick up? 

Well, to the foreman’s sense I'll trast, 
Because, in fact, I really must. 
“Guilty!” what an awful shriek. 
Hear the words the judge must = peak, 
With black cap on shaklag head, 

“ And be hanged until you're dead.” 


What a funny thing ‘twould be, 

If she were innocent as we. 

“ Intelligent ” all juries are, 

They can’t go wrong—at least not far! 


YOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Keaders of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDA%,” the ser- 
tices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been enyayed. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate lenjth, 
sryned with the usual signatvre, and accompanted by a stamped addressed envelope 
Cuwith the writer's own addreis), AU levers must be directed lo— 

“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE Siov ERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 


Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be sorwarded as 
early as possible. 


~~ 


BISKLEY and Jemima had come to the Zoological for amuse- 
ment and distraction, and they were having it. Biskley and 
Jeniima were 
having a wob- 
bly ride on the 
camel—one on 
each side of the 
swinging saddle 
it carried on its 
aur Biskley 
was happy, he 
felt that he 
could ride 
through life 
with Jemima, 
with intense 
pleasure. 

So Chowley 
found them. 
He was Jemi- 
ma’s cousin, 
also in love with 
Jemima. He 
had got a day 
off, too. He 
had called at 

Jemima's, 
meanin f to 
take her for an 
outing. And 
finding her al- 
ready outed, he 
had followed 
her. 

“I've always 
been told that - 
two is company, Mister Chowley,” said Bisklev, very pointedly. 

“Three is none, Mister Biskley, sir,” said’ Chowley, offering 
Jemima his arm, ’ 

They both breathed hard and Mistered cach other. That isa sign 
of jealousy everybody knows. 

ach had made up his mind to propose to Jemima on that 
rticular day. Each found the other terribly in the way, and all 
utsaid so. But still they had tea together and didn’t quarrel much. 

“You've both got important business, and you must both speak 
to me particular and private?” said Jemima, pretending inncecence. 
“Look here, I don't want to favour one gentleman more than 
another, and so cause heartburnings. I'll walk on by myself a bit 
and when you've given me ten minutes’ start, you may try and find 
me. And the first as finds me I promise him as he shall have his 
business attended to first. Can I say fairer than that “4 ay 

o, 
both agreed. 

“And now 
each of you 
go to a dif- 


Riding the camel. 


ve 


“forif I 
leave you to- 
ether for 
en minutes, 
there'll be 
bloodshed, I 
see. I shall 
start as soon 
as you're out 
of sight.” 

Chowley 
was near the 

badger's 
cage. The 
badger) was 
out of his 
bed, fora 
wonder, and 
taking a 
walk. Chow- 
ley poked at 
him with his 
stick, in the 
enlightened 
British man- 
ner. The baager spit and swore like a cat. Chowley started, and 
dropped his stick just within the bars. The artful badger looked 
the other way. Chowley thrust his hand between the bars. 

Snap! The badger had got Chowley by the finger. Chowley 
howled, but nobody came. And the-badger held on. 

In the meantime Biskley had wandered into the hippopotamus 
house. It was empty. The owner was enjoying himself, probably, 
in the tank outside. ope crossed the barrier, which, being a 
forbidden thing to do, naturally suggested itself to him as a thin; 
to be done. He stepped between the wide. bars into the cage. 2 
door opened something grunted. The hippopotamus !—oh, horror! 

Eiskley, instead of dodging between the bars, clinrbed up into a 
hayrack. The hippopotamus got between him and the bars, wink- 
ing its little red eyes. It could afford to wait. It had just eaten 
half a ton of green clover. But Biskley did not know that. 

Chowley and the badger, Biskley and the hippopotamus hada 
terrible time. 
But rescue 
came. 

“Serve you 
right,” said the 
keepers, at one 
and the same 
moment,asthey 
released the 
captives. 

ne was 
bleeding, the 
other = ragged. 
Both were 
deathly pale 
when, emerging 
from different 
paths, they 
came upon Je- 
mima, 

Jemima sat 
on a shady seat 
under a tree. 
Not alone. A 
manly arm was 
round her waist, 
her head re- 
posed upon a 
manly shoulder, 
Bounder, the 
newest, the 
most recent. of 
all her swains, 
had found her ; 
smarting from fancied neglect, and Bounder had made the most of 
his opportunity. They wereengaged. Quick work, but fast enough. 

“Blank the beastly badger!” said Chowley. e 

“Blank the blooming hippopotamus!” growled Di-kley. 


They had tea together. 


Bounder had made the most of his opportunity. 


-~’ 


— 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: (Saturday, August 81, 1889, 


SLOPER’S SECRET CAMERA. 


A. 


Sh $s romantic. “ ,° , “s he No. 10.—Portrait of ski into the machine at the sight of her sweetheart on the This is one of the Friv. girls going in for revolver practice. She 
l SIN Seen” Bal vies De bony cretoed che Sealy awe | sands, The loge is not caused by SLOPER seeing double, but by extra exposure js determined to try to win the Hon. Billy’s love, and intends ridding 
{ shade on her head—well, it wasn't the shade she meant. of the plate. by SLOPER's instantaneous process. herself of her rival, Lardi Longsox, by a duel to the death. 
’ TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—Mr. EDWARD TERRY. 
or 


SLOPERS MINO'S 
Eve. 


1 


Mfr 
mL 1 | 


(1). On the threshold A. SLOPER was met by a cloud of dust, through which beamed the jal face 

j No. 98.—Miss FLO BILTON. receive you.”. 2). “I am afraid, Mr. Terry, before we with this interview, I shall Sng toss 

“ Alas! I find no words to tell, the shapo of her I love so well.” A. SLOPER'S utterance. “ Ri 

—The Dook Snook. allude to the churchwarden.”"——(3). 
Camar: 


After the dance A. SLOPER departed. 


“Her lips have made me Beauty’s slave.” —Lord Bob. sweetened Djin i "nn ( 4). 
“Her eyo—whose azure floats in liquid fire, must all the executed by Tootsie. After this pleasant episode—“ You must miss your dancing days, Mr. Terry?” “Ido, SLOPER, my bey mes, in the pathetic parts of Sweet 
painters’ arts defy, and bia him from his task retire.” Lavender, I feel I must dance. , and when to check myself in the act of starting up and having a fing.”—(5)- 
—The Hon. Billy. “ Mr. Terry, if you would like to relieve your mind—I mean your legs a 


you.” “Come on, my boy!” 


McNAB Oo’ THAT ILK. 


: ; “ d dunt bere 
1. MeSwine roared to McParritch, “Cum here, ye poaching vagabin, and a'll 2. When the Elder, who was on the cliff above, lassoed him, saying, “ Stop that, 3. After having two hours of it, McSwine said, “If ab dangle an' 
knock ye into a crabbed faced winkle and —"” is language, ye barrel bodied caterpillar.” : ” much langer ma bead will fly off. 


[ gang 


Saturday, August $1, 1889.] ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


-Hoaxca: 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Up to the scratch again, as usual, ladies and gentlemen, with another grand pn 
it his master's ring dit swop :—The lue-cyed boy is not named Harry, So for the 
soon's beset with many woes :—A man in blue we now behold, Who risk. has life in manner bold Yy 
job, he has actually had the audacity to start pheasa 
though, whether Uncle Boffin hasn't go! 


GROUSE ARE VERY SCARCE. 


(Das 
aan 


El. 2 
& fellow just walked off the end of the 
was he? H-. I'm the fellow that 
came off—to meet you. (She doesn't speak to him now. 
TE 


It was too bad of Jack to frighten his two sisters. The poor 
little things thought an imp had come to fetch them from this earth. 


Airs. Gubbing. There's a pretty gal, She. Well, what sport, Captain Slasher ? 

John. Do you remember when I had a He, Fine! Actually killed two grouse between ei 

figger Ukethat ? (John says he doesn't. with a view to an equal division. I am going to 
e 


ight of us. They are now being dissected, “How do you manage to dry your hair soquickly ? Mine is quite 
send mine home to London. wet still.” the bathing machine.” 


] 
{ 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
—— 

SIR FLW. GRENPELL’S ORDERS TO HIS MEN! 
PiwANKS to the military skill of ALLY’s old friend, a great 
viecory Was obtained on the Nile by our troops. In war, two 
, —, things are essential—goud soldiers 
pad good oilicers; and to the last 
word from a commanding officer to 
- men before yoing into action 
than one big victory is due. 
iugton’s words, “Up, Guards, 
and at “em!” is still ring- 
ing, aud ever will riug, in 
our ears. So it will be with 
the battle of Toski, General 
Grenfell, F.O. 
S., previous 
to the ad- 
vance, called 
his men round 


Spe ae 
oN him, and, urz- 
Le } inz them todo 
“their duty, ad- 
>: ) 


ay 


dressed them 

as follows :— 

Com me neing 

- = with the 
= “ HALF-HOLI- 
DAY” for August 3rd, ent out the 


eS ia : eg . = 
iw ee first paragraph in “ Ally-Campane’ 
Fi k : 
ice from each week's paper, and keep 


the eniinues by you until January 25th, 1890, when you will 
have tweaty-six in your possession, Then post the twenty-six 
ewtings, with your uae and addres;, to “Sloper’s £500 
Competition,” °“THe SLoprniss,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET 
Strreer, Lonpos, E.C., and look inn cariv number for the name 
and address of the lucky winner of the £500. Don't post any 
of the cuitings until you lave the twenty-six —that is, one froin 
each week's “ HALP-HoLiDAy,” commencing August 3rd, 1889, and 
ending January 25th, 1500, 


A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE, 

The circulation of “ALLY SLoper’s ITALF-HOLIDAY” is now 
considerably over three hundred and thirty thousand copies 
weekly, and if, by January 23th, 1399, it should reach four hundred 
thousand copies, in addition to the £500 above mentioned, 
£1,000 will be given, in Twenty Consolation Prizes of £50 each, 
to twenty unsuccessful Competitors in the £500 Competition. 
£500 is nearly £10 a week for a whole year, isn’t it?) There's a 
geod old 1890 in store for someone, anyhow! 


Now, girls, here's a chance you very rarcly meet with now a days. 
At Tacoma, in Washington State, there are ten inen to one woman, 
consequently the females of that di-- 
trict are a little uppish. The Mayor 
and Town Council have accordingly 
appealed to young women from a 
distance to tly to the rescue, and as 
iu the Eastern States the demand for 
husbands is much greater than the 
supply, Tacoma is now being in- 
yaad by the surplus female popu- 
lation of the world, including a 
batch of “ Fri ve" girls. 


* 

Mr. GEORGE GROSSMITH, the 
well known actor and entertainer, 
was a Pressman before he went on 
the staze. Nervousness is aud was 
his chief drawback. The chill indif- 
ference of the tine folk before whom 
he played when an entertainer cut 
him up terribly, causing him to 
break down altogether; and in his 
early career he more than once was 
half-inelined to give up entertaining 
unl stick to reporting. The Prin- 
cess of Wales once saved him froin 
collapse, He was at the piano, but 
there was a buzz of conversation 
and laughter around him, showing 
the general indifference to his per- 
formance. The Princess, noticing 
his evident distress, came and sat 
within a couple of feet of him; : 
aad the others, seeing Royalty listening attentively, listened too. 


* 

M. DAMALA, Sarah Bernhardt’s dead husband, was wonderfully 
skilful with cards. One of his cleverest tricks was as follows :— 
After he had got somebody to draw a card froma full pack, he 
would ask them to look at it and put it back again. He would 
thea throw the pack on toa plank at some distance, in the middle 
of which was a sharp point, where the card selected invariably 
stuck, +7 


AN Assistant-Commissioner in India despairs of conveying an 
idea of the morality of truth to his juvenile witnesses. “Do you 
know that it is very wrong to tell lies?” he sternly asked a child, 
whom he describes as “a modera Ananias.”” “It does not make 
any difference to you,” came the startling reply. “If it’s wrong, 
I shall suifer for it.” ** 

* 
WE must congratule H. J. Leslie on the success of his new 
venture, ¢éz., the Promenade Concerts at Her Majesty's Theatre, 
Haymarket. In delighting 
: the vision as well as satisfy- 
p ing the ear, he has succeeded 
ina most wonderful manner, 
and Covent Garden will cer- 
tainly have to look to its 
laurels, as H. J. L. intends 
entering into a course of 
Vigorous management, en- 
gazing nothing but the best 
talent in his catering forthe 
public. Pa 
* 

A FRIGHTFUL explosion 
occurred on board the 
American pleasure steam 
yacht (dar Ridge, 15 tons, 
at Buffalo, America, on the 
7th inst..and resulted in the 
loss of four lives. | Mr. 
Crocker, the owner of the 
yacht, was preparing to go 
oon a pleasure trip, when 
the explosion vecurred, The 
boat burst into Times, which 
soon made a furnace of its 
interior, With the explosion 
severtl persous were thrown 
intu the water. Mr. Crock- 
ers youny son was seen 
standing onthe yacht’s deck 
againsta background of fire, 
seemingly paralyzed) with 
fright, and ina moment fell back into the flames. Johu Rugenstein 
the carpenter, was another victim ; stupetied by heat and sutfocated 
by the smoke, he fell into the furnace and was quickly consumed. 
Two other children of Mr. Crocker’s also perished in the flames. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


THE cause of temperance has found many of its warmest female 
friends in America, and the women who have espoused the cause 
there have carried out their 
crusade against drink in a 
most vehement manner, 
one of its most prominens 
advocates being Mrs. Mary 
Clement Leavitte, of Bos- 
ton, who is now in this 
country. The question is, 
however, quite as strongly 
advocated by the women of 
the upper classes in Eng- 
land as by their traus- 
atlantic sisters, and there 
is now a lot of talk of coin- 
mencing a female tem- 
perance crusade round the 
seaside towns of England. 
Several ladies have already 
started on a reconnoitring 
tour. ee 

s 

THE King of the Sand- 
wich Islands has not 
yet appeared at the 

aris Exhibition. 
“ My annual income of 
150,000 francs,” says =~ 
his Polynesian — 
Majesty, “is scarcely 
enough to make bot 
ends meet. Lam short 
of 10,00) dollars to ws 
enabie me to undertake the journey to Paris. But I hope to get 
it by-and-by, as the publisher of my volume of verses assures me 
that the work will have a good sale.” So here isa Monarch that 
is going to mount the Eifel Tower on the wings of poesy! Happy 
King! rie 

. 


fi, 
hie 


he 


th. 


Mrs. MATERSON, a widow, of Glasgow, the other night, while 


| the other inmates of her house were asleep, crept out of bed. 


Going to the stairs, she fastened an old rope to the railing, placed it 
round her neck and then jumped off, When found she was dead. 
s 


s 
THE Prince of Wales is said to have received a present of ten 
thousand pouuds in Bank of England notes froma lady. Ina 
letter which she wrote she begged the acceptance of the gift on the 
round that her wealth exceeds her requirements. Good Heavens! 
Jntil now we never thought it possible to have too much money. 
* 


* 

ALTHOUGH the game or shooting season, at least, as far as 
rouse is concerned, is almost a failure, A. SLOPER is not dis- 
heartened. Wesee the 
noble sportsman re- 
turning with empty 
bags and heavy 
hearts. Not sothe Emi- 
nent. There seems to 
be a certain attractive 
influence in his person 
which even the birds 
seem to yield to, and 
even fly upto his ready 
un to be shot down. 
herefore, A. SLOPER 
never returns empty- 
handed. Of course it 
is unnecessary to state 
that we have written 
the aboveas A. SLOPER 
has stated it. But, 
still, we all know his 
word is unimpeachabee. 


= 

HonG Kone snake 
stories lick Yankees 
into fits. Here is one 
seriously reported by 
the Hong Kong Trle- 
graph, Shortly aftera 
man had been stung 
on the ear, in a neigh- 
bouring forest, he 
found that member 
swollen to several 
times its usual size, A fisherman coming along saw that his head 
would soon be atfected by the venom, so he at once, without so 
much as by your leave, cut off his ear. He consigned it to his fish- 
ing basket, and when he got home found it swollen to such an ex- 
tent that he could not extricate it. 
* 


* 


* 

OvT of every 100 children in schools in Scotland above Standard 
IV. nearly forty seven otfer themselves for examination in one or 
more higher or so-called specitic subjects (against less than fifteen 
in England) ; or, to take another comparison, for every 1,000children 
in Scotland between eleven and fourteen years old the number of 

asses in these higher subjects last year was 240, against thirty-three 
in England. The old country must wake up or she will be left in 
the rear. oe 
* 


THAT young married lady who recently asked Mr. Bros, the 
Dalston police magistrate, to put in prison a girl who had sup- 
lanted her in her . 

usband’s affec- j 
tions, must be ex- 
cused for her ignor- 
ance of the English 
law, as she herself 
happens to be a 
German. Magis- 
trates have no such 
wowers at present, 
ut when women 
hold sway in Parlia- 
ment as well as in 
the drawing roomas 
they do now, it is 
not at all impossible 
that poaching of 
this kind will be 
sternly repressed, 


HERE is a smug. 
gling story from 
Sourabaye, ‘in Java 
—it is a tribute to 
the cunning of the 
simple child-like 
Chinaman, A Chi- 
nese passenger on a 
junk died. and a 
death certificate 
being obtained at 
the port, the coftin 
was landed amid all the demonstrations of Chinese sorrow. The 
burial ceremony over, the junk departed. <A short time after an 
empty cotlin was found near the Chinese cemetery ; almost simul- 
taneously a body was washed ashore. It was thus the dead man 
had heen disposed of ; the burial certiticate had been used to smuggle 
on shore a coftinful of opium. 


| her husband, at 


(Saturday, August 31, 1889, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 7TH, 1889, 
——— 

1st September, 1760.—Horace Walpole, in a letter to Mr. 
Montagu, writes, uuder the above date: —“As I went to Lord 
Stratford's, I paset through Shettield, which is one of the foules: 
towns in England, in the most charming situation ; there are two- 
and-twenty thousand inhabitants making kuives and scissors ; the, 
remit £11,000 a weck to London. One man there has discover] 
the art of plating copper with silcer, 1 bought a pair of candic- 
sticks for two guineas that are quite pretty.” Candiesticks were 
used in Britain in the days of King Edgar, 959 (“silver candelabra 
and gilt candelabra, well and honourably made"); but iu 1388 they 
were not common. , 

1st September, 1866.—On this day Thomas Grimes was executed 
at Liverpool for the murder of James Barton, at the Bokeburi: 
Colliery, near Wigan, in January, 1863. The unfortunate victim in 
this case, after being robbed, was thrown into the furnace—whether 
before or after death was never clearly established—and nothing 
conte be found belonging to him except a few buttons among the 
ashes, 


2nd September, 1813.—General Jean Victor Moreau was 
this day mortally wouuded at the Battle of Dresden, 
“Say not that loss of patriot worth was Lis,— 
There is no country where no freedom is, 
He, with his honest sword, 
His earthly country might have yet restored ; 
But Heav'n his higher lot was casting, 
And now he's gone to freedom everlasting."—Leigh Hunt, 


2nd September, 1819.—Catherine Thomson this dzy murdered 
‘ulla, Leicester, by beating his brains out with 5 
hammer, and then, with the help of her mother, mutilated the body 
for the purpose of conveying it secretly toa hole in Russmare bog, 
where it was found. 
2ud September, 1821.—On this day the placard quoted was posted 
Uh in the county of Kent. “Notice is hereby given that the 
Maryuis of Camden (on account of the backwardness of the harvest) 
ba shoot himsels, nor any of his tenants, till the 16th of Sep- 
tember.” 


8rd September, 1836.—Daniel Mendoza, the famous puzi- 
list, who died this day, issued a handbill announcing a spaizing 
tour in 1819, beginning thus :—“ Mr. Mendoza has the authority of 
members of the Senate and Judges on the Bench in asserting the 
tendency of the practice of boxing, to prevent the more fatal resort 
to the knife or other deadly weapons. To gentlemen it may prove 
more than an exercise or an amusement, by initiating them ia the 
priciples of a science by which the skilful, though of inferior 
sirecgih, may protect themselves from the m assault of the 

owerful vulgar, cr save their friends, and those who are defence- 
ess, from insult and imposition.” Mendoza’s success as a professcr 
was unrivalled, and there was scarcely a town in the kingdom: 
where he did not exhibit his talents to enthusiastic audiences. 

8rd September, 1847.—The term “ Thunderer,” so often now used 
to designate the Zimes newspaper itself, was gerd an epithet 
applied to Captain Edward Sterling, one of the most powerful 
writers ever employed on that paper. Sterling's connection with 
the Zimes commenced in 1812. He died at Knightsbridge on the 
above date. 


4th September, 1691.—Sir William Wood, a celebrated 
Toxophilite, or Archer of Finsbury, died this day, aged 82. He was 
buried in the churchyard of St. James’, Clerkenwell, with Archer's 
honours, three flights of he ad being digcharzed over his 
rave. These whistling arrows had aspherical frill of horn, per- 
orated with holes, aud in their flight through the air produced a 
loud whistling noise. The original stone, with a curious epitaph, 
is extant at this day, having mn restored by the Toxophilite 


Society in 1791. The stone, which was formerly against the 
exterior of the south wall of the old church, was placed within the 
new church. 


came off conqueror, smoaking the three ounces quite out, and he 
told one (from whom I had it) that after it he smoaked four or live 
pipes the same evening.” a 

6th September, 1'769.—On this and the two foliowing ds; s 
the Shakespeare jubilee was held at Stratford-upon-Aven. 


“Ye Warwickshire lads and ye lasses, 
See what at our jubilee passes ; 
Come, revel away, rejoice and be glad, 
For the lad of all lads was a Warwickshire lad, 
Warwickshire lad, 
All be glad, 3 
For the lad of all lads was a Warwickshire lad.” 


6th September, 1766.—In the churchyard at Bury St. Edmunds 

is, or was, the following curious epitaph to Ann Yeates, the wile ot 
Richard Yeates, who died this day, aged 31 years :— 
“She lived well, she loved well, she died well, 


A vein of gold, a china dish that must rere 
Be used in Heaven when God si:all feast the just. 


7th September, 1877.—At Plaistow, this day, an inquest 
was held on the body of a child of parents belonging to the nee 
called Peculiar People, who had died from paneeenen of the brain ant 
diarrhea. The parents said they did not call in medical assistat 
because “it was against their conscience and they wished to trust 
to the Lord.” They added that Daniel Tansley, a platelayer. on 
of the “elders” of the sect attended, called upon the Lord on bee 
half of the child, and laid his hands upon it, but did not anoint I. 
The jury returned a verdict of “ Death from natural causes. = 

7th September, 1631.—Gustavus Adolphus, King of Sweden. tI 
day defeated the Imperialists under Tilly, at Leipsic. The Bu ue 
ment of running the gauntlet (from the German Gajscnlant 
street-running, because the victim ran down the street between tS 
lines of soldiers, who tormented him on his way) is said to has 
been invented by Gustavus Adolphus, 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, er is 
prictor of ALLY SLOPER'S HALFsHOLIDAY, | [ aii 
neatouf-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl Haihway Xen 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her es 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United CLS: 
PROVIDED a copy of the current. issue of “ALLY SLOPERS 7a 0 1 
HOLIDAY ” #s found upon the Deceased at the time of the ree Sia 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-Houipay” is published every 1 Een a? 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week Jr U 

time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morn! J. 


Saturday, August 31, 1889.) 


NOT FRIENDLY LEEDS. 
(A Sone OF SHORT Commons.) 


[The Duke of Leeds has (among other landowners) given notice to inclose 
Lindrick Common, a beautifully situated public recreation ground of about 230 
acres, and one of the last free open spaces in the country. The local town council, 
board of works and the local operatives have strongly protested. The Duke owns 
already 23,00) acres of lan 1.) 


[SHORT COMMONS 
f TeroPAsene 


AT the Duke of Leeds this 
bard's heart bleeds 

(The heart of this bard 

_ whom SLOPER heeds), 

Decanse he reads in certain 
screeds 

This duke regards not pub- 
lic needs, 

ui that Ae execeds most 
deal greeds, 

And one strong, long land- 
hunger feeds. 

Thonzh Justice pleads, he 
seizes meads 

And collars commons.— 
Tie! O Lecds. 


This lordly Leeds, who 
doth such deeds, 

Dissension’s dough thus 
daily kneads ; 

He malice breeds, good 
will impedes, 


And soweth Socialistic 
seeds, 
Oh, Duke, such creeds 


seem evil weeds, 
Their holders find them 
; broken reeds ; 
So crib not commons, seize no meads, 

If you would have folks follow—Leeds, 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
reery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of, and post it to:— 

ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


ae 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August Sist, 1889. 


Name... 
Address. 


® “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
135th WEEK. 


RESULT OF AUGUST 17th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
“sLOPER PRESENTS-” 
1, ANNIE AYERS, High Street, Snodland, KENT. 

A OROQUET SET. 
2. ROBERT WINSPEAR, 13 Scaresby Terrace, 
A MELODEON. 


WHITBY. 


Advertisements, as under, wiil be in- 
serted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Wales 
are inclosed with the Advertiscment, not 
for publication, but as a guarantee of 
good faith. 

Tootsic undertakes, free of charge and 
postfree, to forward unopened, ‘to the 
purties interested, all letters reevived ix 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soun as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.c. 


MA4DGE, aged 27, educated, musical, 
accustomed to good society, and would 
make a most loving little witie, wishes to 
meet with a gentleman, aed from 29 to 45, who 
woull make hera good and affectionate husband, 
Madge is of pleasing appearance, good figure, 
curly brown hair and dark eyes. Photos faithfully returned, and the accepted 
one exchanged for her own, Address—* MADGE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
"CELLO (India), tall, slight, dark, affectionate disposition, and 
musical, wishes to correspond with a young lady between 13 aud 23, tall, 
ood figure, fairly educated, musical (violin), and must be affectionate. Inclose 
Vhoto, in confidence (which will be returned if required), to give sume idea of 
ligure and person, Address, in the first instance -—“'CELLO,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG AND VERY ATTRACTIVE LADY, aged 18, domes- 
ticated and in good position, would like to correspond with a nice, tall, 
dark gentleman, not over 26, with view to matrimony. He must be affectionate, 
alsu in guod position. If possible, inclose photo. Address--“ LILIAN,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
A MEDICAL GENTLEMAN, aged 28, tall, fair, loving dispo- 
sition, considered good-looking, private income, wishes to correspond with 
@ young lady with a view to matrimony. She must be tall, dark, musical, affec- 
tionate, and good horsewoman, Please send full particulars; also incluse photo 
(which will be returned), in strictest confidence, to—* JACK,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


WO YOUNG LADIES, Ethel and Edith, wish to correspond 

with two young gentlemen, with a view to matrimony. Edith, aged 18, is 

tall, fair, blue eyes, and considered very good-looking ; Ethel, aged 17, is tall, dark, 

deep blue eyes, and is very jolly. th would make loving wives to steady 

husbands, Only those with good intentions need apply. Send photos, which 

will be returned. Address—“ ETHEL” or “EDITH,” * TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Dona (Aged 20). 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


<< 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the kditor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of ia peance and interest, and ef moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bowjan 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


ALLAHABAD, BENGAL, INDIA, July 2th, 1889, 
DEAR OLD RASPBERRY NOSE,—AIthough several thousand miles 
divide us, | look forward with pleasure for the mail to bring your 
world renowned paper in this far off and wild country, with the 
sun registering 105 dezrees in the shade, and nothing but jungle and 
crows around. It comes as 2 boon to me and my comrades, | 
never have time to Jook at it myself, before it is the ery, * Let's 
look at ‘SLoper.’” * What's he on this week ?” ; 
round of the bungalow ina short time, and then always finds its 
way to the hospital, Being a devoted admirer of SLOPER my-elf, I 
always get it sent tome regularly every week. But there is one fau't, 
dear old ALLY—you never give your foreign readers an oppor: 
tunity to compete in your numerous gifts; but, probably, vou think 
yon have none, or only a few, but there are thousands out here that 
read your paper weekly. See, it is three weeks’ old when we get it, 
and three weeks to write home again, With kind regards to 
Tootsie and all the SLOPER family, remain, yours in health, not 
“ Unsweetened” (as we cannot get any), but in a good drop of 

Scotch ale, GUNNER J. LARGS, N 2, R.A. 


“ RAMSDEN’S,” LANCASHIRE, August 14th, 1889. 

SWEET OLD STRAWBERRY,— Permit me to thank you most 
courteously for your delineation of my character, it was flattering 
in the extreme; but it is just like your sweet old self, you are as 
good as gold and as sweet as honey. Iam sure, if they did right 
to you, they would make you Prime Minister for England. Who 
is so likely as your noble self, and our Tootsie to keep you com- 

ny? My word. the world would ery aloud, “ Hurrah for SLOPER the 
yreat!” There was a Peter the Great, why not SLOPER the Great? 
Or IL wonder if we could ship you into the Prince of Wales’ shoes, 
You would stagger an enemy if they saw you in uniform; they 
would say, “Oh, lor! here comes a ‘red hot’ English General!” 
and turn tail and run. Can we ever hope to have a Sloperian 
Army? You are getting a nice little one now yourself as Chief, 
and Madame Slopaire as your A.D.C. With Tootsie as officer, you 
would rout anarmy. Look out, old gingerbread, Tootsie is going 
to be abducted by arunaway. You must keep your eyes on him, 
and on me, and not take them off again until your worship feels 
disposed to make your humble servant an F.O.S., or I shall go mad. 
Give my love to Tootsie and the Family, not forgetting the chief 


staff, yourself, 
Believe me to be, yours forever, A. BARROOIAN. 


13 Crown TERRACE, LONDON, N.W., August 15th, 1889. 

DEAR OLD PuzzLE BRAIN,—I have the greatest pleasure to 

inform you and the family, that I got one of your latest novelties, 

ALLY SLOPER's Ball Puzzle. It beats all others. Hoping you wiil 

meet with every success in the sale of them, that they will be 

widely circulated, also inthe countries the balls represent—Europe, 
Asia, Africa, America, 2ls0 SLOPER Islands, 

remain, dear ALLY, your Well Wisher, FRED SPRATT. 


1 Gin LANE, S.E., August 20th, 1889. 

DEAR FRIEND OF MAN AND WOMANKIND,—For a long time 
past it has been my most ardent desire to behold your countenance, 
which, Iam told, is beaming with benevolence and _ intelligence. 
You can, therefore, imagine with what excitement I ran to the 
window the other day when hearing that the SLOPER Family were 
passing by with the Eminent in their midst. But, alas! at the 
corner of Gin Lane, two of your guardian-angels, walking in front 
of you, stopped and turned round and spoke to you. All I could 
see of you was your nose and its shadow on the pavement ; and 
though I stretched my head so far out of the window that I had 
nearly fallen through it, | could not see more of you. But this | 
had the pleasure of seeing and admiring for two minutes. I thought 
it betrayed a great deal of intelligence. But as one cannot well 
characterize a man’s features when seeing only a small part of 
them, I thought I had better not make any remarks about it. When 
I say “only a small part,” 1 hope you will not feel offended and 
take pepper in the nose. 1 know you are justly proud of this part 
of your features, which gives you such a grand and distinguished 
air. After two minutes, just when I was i falar, Toe photographing 
it, this prominence of your Eminence was drawn back. I afterwards 
leueaed that your guardian-angels had found that another route 
would be shorter. I hope | shall soon see more of you. I shall 
be delighted to stand you an “ Unsweetened.” Iam very curious to 
see how you manage po 5S your nose into the glass, All is vanity 
and vexation of spirit. Even your beautiful and shining nose must 
at times disturb the quietude of your vast mind a little when they 
serve you the “ Unsweetened " in too smal! a glass. 
Yours admiringly, A. CHEEKYBOY. 


A NEW VIEW OF MARRIAGE; 
Or, A Novet System or LIFE INSURANCE, 

Dr. Robson Roose recently wrote in the Fortnishtly Review to show that mar- 
ried mon were likelicr to obtain longer life than bachelors. Tie clixir of lile is 
hot, therefure, sv dificult of attainment after all. 

Now, a pest on this elixir, | You're not only maiden sying, 

In it httle good we see ; But are staving off old age! 
To confusion with its mixer, oranrira o " 
wand his vile chirurgery ! W a eas make that great pro- 

hy rob Charon of his ferry Say, “My ; weetes 

By os tne ee and tall? ; pa darling, sweetest 
No; ashort life and a merry epee: . 

Is the ticket for us all! raion 
Dr. Roose says men should | By the ashes that | swear by, 

That the blushing ‘Arri-t Ou hg EWestent SURE 


Should induce her loving *Arry there 

In the halter soon to get. Will insure my wretched 
Credat Judeus apella! life!” 

For such reasoning is loose ; Then’s the time for mirth and 


Every sensible young fellah 
Will be “ tly *to sucha Ltvose, 


But our amorous hopes are 
rising, 
Note the value of a wife; 
Doctor’s keen philosophising 
Modities our views of life. 
When you chance to go a- 
wooing, 


laughter, 
Then the comedy is played— 
Tragedy that follows aiter 
Puts this theory in the shade. 
Oh, the wranglings! oh, the 
quarrels ! 
Oh, the soft domestic strife! 
Crown the doctor with the 
laurels, 


Which in life's a pleasant Sweets like these must 
page, lengthen life. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Jonn Brown wishes to know if, by paying 6d. for the works of 
Burns, he can get Scott free? 

SURELY the dead languages must be spelt with dead letters. 

WHEN may a gardener be called proud?—When he studies 
haughty-culture, and considers delving ?xfra dig. 

A Bass RELIEF.—A glass of bitter. 

OUGHT not a boxkeeper to be a feemale? 

To DrRUNKARDS.—The pawnbroker’s is not the proper place to 
take the pledge. 

A CONSTANT reader wishes to know where he can purchase a 
pair of sheets for the bed of a river, alsoa set of teeth for the 
mouth ; and would be glad to be informed what rate of interest is 
allowed by the Bank of the River Thames. 


You, any sweetest angel, | 
he 


And it goes the | 
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A RAY OF SUNLIGHT. 


—_—— 


CHAPTER IIL—( Continued.) 

I RAISED my hat and apologised. 
What a face it was my eyes rested on! 
1 had never seen anything so beautiful in my life. Features 
delicate and re- 
fined, lustrous 
eves, hair in 

luxuriant 
golden coils, 
and a come 
plexion that 
was perfect. in 
its delicate ora- 
dations of pink 
and white, 

Iler figure 
was the embodi- 
ment of grace, 
and was set off 
by the elegant 

well - fitting 
dress she wore, 

She acknow- 
ledged my pro- 
fuse apologies 
witha little bow 
and a sunny 
smnile, and as 
she smiled, a 
memory flitted 
through my 
brain that this 
was not the first 
time of our 
meeting. 

The face was 
so lovely, it was 
not one to be 
readily forgotten, but still I failed to recall where I could have 

ssibly seen it. 

While I was transacting my business at the counter she returned, 
and, addressing the clerk in attendance, said— 

“Pray do not forget. If any letters addressed ‘ Poste Restante,’ 
for the Reverend Audley Marston, arrive by the morning mail, 
pray have them sent immediately on board the Zitania. We sail 
at nine o'clock, I believe, and ny poor father is a great invalid, and 
cannot attend to these matters himself.” 

I was fascinated by her beauty, and could not take my eyes from 
her, and I was still more puzzled to account for the strange fami- 
liarity of her face. 

I held the door open for her, and, as she passed out, our eyes met 
fora moment. Then it suddenly flashed upon me, 

As faras a bright, merry, rosy girl could resemble a pale, hollow- 
cheeked con- 
sumptive lad, 
she was the 
imageof the 
bbe invalid 
srother of the 
bearded travel- 
ler with whom 
I journered 
from Grits- 
worth to Lon- 
don the pre- 
vious morning. 

The likeness 
was startling, 
and though | 
could not for a 
moment believe 
it to be more 
than a chance 
resemblance, it 
seemed singular 
that I should 

thus be 
brought, as it 
were, face to 
face with the 
memory of 
those who, 
though cer- 
tainly uncon- 
cerned with it, 
would ever be 
connected inmy 
mind with the robbery, Then suddenly flashed across my mind 
the thought, could it be possible that the two brothers, in whom I 
had felt so great an interest, had been in any way mixed up with 
the theft?) Were they now on their way to America with the result 
of the robbery under another disguise? 

Without giving myself time to answer these questions, T hurried 
into the street, and past the offices of the owners of the Aquatic, 
to take my passayve by the S.S, Zitania, advertised to sail at nine 
o'clock the next morning for New York. 


What a face i: was! 


La, mister! 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE BELLE OF THE SHIP, 


“ITA, mister, I thought you looked as if you were going my 
way,” were the 
words that 
greeted me as I 
reached the 
deck of the 
Titania, and, 
leaning against 
the bulwarks, a 
long cigar in the 
corner of his 
mouth, and his 
hat tipped back 
upon his head, 
1] recognized 
Mr. Hercules 8. 
Potts, of Chi- 


oe 

t seemed 
churlish to dis- 
play annoyance 
at the meeting, 
but I confess | 
was not best 
pleased at the 
prospect of be- 
ing boxed upon 
board ship for 
nine orten days 
with this man, 
and, as ill luck 
would have it, 
the purser had 
arranged for us 
to share a state 
cabin. On the following day, when we were ploughing our west- 
ward course, the beautiful girl came on deck. She started as she 
recognized me, and answered my salutation with friendly cordiality. 

( To be continued next week.) 


She recognized me. 


——_, 


\ 
H 


280 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: (Saturday, August 81, 1889, 
THE “F.OS8.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


DUCKS AND GREEN PEAS. 
Dedicated to all lovers of the savoury dish. 


No, 94.—LIEtT. DaN GODFREY, F.O.S. 


eee ie v— i — — — begs the suling He, You refuse me! Then will I end my blighted life, and find me now a watery grave. ‘ COW-AROLY. * 

on of the majority of the in nts of t! , we q harms to soothe the savage beast.” 3 
Be eos Silk re tae cos enter Sims’ co aie o peel tea tok She. Oh, please, please, Mr.Grumblehead, do postpone it for half-hour, while I fetch Lily and Rose. ro ay olny ee wane ae mass le eee 
biographical sketch of genial Dan Godfrey. Dan is what we can They are so romantic, you know, and would give anything to see a suicide. and fnmediately protests against it. 

call a born musician, even when a babe of six months old, at pee 


phsisouns of a eh ccess Deere pu stout bee his 
ttle mouth would pout up as if trying to waft out a whistle; a 
little later, but still at a very early age, the comb, enveloped in A REGULAR FACER. 
a pieee of paper, was the instrument with which he was most at 
home, and the fairy-like melodies produced from this simple, but 
useful, little article was simply startling. After this our hero 
took to the tin whistle and Jew's harp, and gradually, but surely, 
Tose to the position he now occupies, having, we can most ly 
say, started at the very bottommost of the ladder. Chiefly 
because he is the Public's favourite musical conductor, our hero 
was created F.0.S.,and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to 
him, November 12th, 1887."—Debrett improved. 


HISTORICAL 

The above tablet speaks for itself, but for those who are not 
well up in ancient history, we may mention that it represents 
Oblong, King of Kosh Back, making peace with Ipec, at the 

Feast of Beans, 1 


(1). Towards the close of an Angnst day, a light hearted stripling wended his way homeward through the flowery mead. A solitary observer marked his progress with 
growing interest——(2). The youth carrolled in the innocent gaiety of his heart, for he came from a temperance tea party. Suddenly the onlooker's eye caught the rick 
[ patall colour which adorned the central feature of his classical conntenance.——-(3). Then the fun began.—(4). Now, to take a wrinkle from the artful ostrich of the 

lesert, which, hiding its head in the sand when pursned, etc., etec.——(5). Taurus loq. “Now, young feller, what have you done with that there red signal lamp? I could 
not stand that, you know. But seeing as you've put it out, why——"——(c). It was the chalky soil which toned down the crimson and saved his life. But now to restore the 
feature to its usual colour with the same old paint. 


| 
| 
PITY THE POOR BLIND. 
! 


A CASE FOR SPEED. A SELL. 
None so blind as those who can't see. 
eee 


iy 
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A MIDNIGHT ADVENTURE. 

fenks, hearing his friend's fierce snorting, and, fearing burg- 

eon rushes op to the rescue, and finds himself confronted by 

three midnight marauders. After a fierce struggle, he manages 
to slaughter them, and retires victoriously from the field. 


London : Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ Zhe Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, August 31, 1889, 
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ee : Giles Homespun. Breed lots o' 'orses in the Colonies, don’t they ? 


a Travelled Fricnd. That's so; and that's why they calls one on ‘em 
Maud (in the water). Gertie 1 Gertie! berw's Captain Smith, with Mr. Jones, and they abs aw a y 
are staring this way, the impudent fellows lomesp un: ; 
Gertie. Oh, my! Lay Tm a in the water yet. I must make haste, or they won't see me. Travelled Friend. That's so. = — 


Orstraiia. 


